






































By NicHo.as Bass_e, Eig; 





NUMBER XXXIV. 





SATURDAY, Oétober 30, 1756. 





Hi narrata fervnt alio: menfuraque fick 
Crefcit; © auditis aliquid novus adjicit Autor. 
Ovip. Met. 1. 12.’ v."§7. 


To NicuoLas BaBBte, Efg; 


Dear Coufin Bass_e, 


Vesa aw, OU will undoubtedly be furprized to re- 
(- fA “Ne ceive a Letter from one who is a perfeét 
RPT y |e Stranger to you: but I am defcended from 
eee Ni that Branch of your Family which fettled 
art) fz, in France, where we acquired too much 
SE SIGEAS haughtinefs and felf-fufficiency to think of 
troubling ourfelves about our Relations: nor fhould I now 
have follicited my dear Coufin’s acquaintance, but out of a 
fincere defire to benefit him by my advice, that he may fhun 
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the Rock on which I have {plit, and to warn him of the 
danger he feems to be in, by venturing to prate in fo public a 
manner. As example, however, 1s more forcible than pre- 
cept, permit me to give you a fhort account of my Adven- 
tures. My Father Louzs Hauton de Babillard was born and 
educated in France, and brought up to be wz Marchand de 
Cheveux, that is, what you in Exgland vulgar!y call a Barber : 
he underitood the accommodement of a Gentleman’s head bet- 
ter than any of his Countrymen, and no Lady was reckoned 
bien coiffee, unlefs the had been under the fingers of Monfieur 
Babillard, who, fired with the praifes he daily received from 
all parts for his dexterity, panted to extend his Fame {till 
farther, and knowing the prodigious paffion the ENGLIsH 
have for all Foreigners, came over with his Family, and 
fettled in the politeit quarter of this City, when I was not 
above fix years old. I came into the world with an immo- 
derate propenfity to chatter, which fhewed itfelf very early, 
for I could talk fluently before I was a full twelvemonth old, 
and before I arrived to the age of four years, had been fix- 
teen times whipped by my Mother, for telling my Father 
what pafs’d between her and her Vifiters, of whom fhe had 
a confiderable number. When I was five years old, I nar- 
rowly efcaped with life, for having difcover’d to my Mother 
an Amour which my Father had with a Femme de Chambre : 
they ufed to meet at a certain Petit Maifon in the Faux- 
bourgs, where I flily followed him one day, and overhearing 
all their difcourfe, flew with the intelligence to my Mo- 
ther, who immediately fell upon my Father, and he upon 
me, and beat me in fuch a manner that I could not ftir for a 
week, though I was capable of talking all the time as faft 
as ever. When we arrived in England, my Father deter- 
mined to put me to School till I was fit to learn his bufinefs, 
and there I excited my talking talents to fo violent a de- 
gree, that I foon became the by-word of the School — I 
was nick-named Blab, and to fay the truth I deferved the 
Name, for not a Boy could rob an Orchard, or take a 
Bird’s Neft, but the whole neighbourhood rung of it: nay, 
in fhort, I was an univerfal Tell-tale, and fo univerfally 
hated, 
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hated, that I was beat, kicked and thumped by every Boy 
in the School fifty times in a Day: yet I was {till incorri- 
gible; for when my Father took me home, I not only 
made mifchief between him and my Mother and all the 
Neighbours, but betrayed the fecrets of our own Family, 
telling all I could get to liften to me, that my Mother was 
no better than fhe fhould be; and that my Father being a 
Cuckold had left five Baftards behind him in Fraace, and 
had three or four here: I told in what manner we lived, 
upon Soup made only with a few dead herbs which we 
picked from Dunghills, on which they were thrown as 
good for nothing, and now and then for Meat had a few 
Sheep’s Trotters: I told how my Father and I went into 
the Fields on a Sunday to look for Mufhrooms, Dandelions, 
and Tragapogon for Sallads, and fifhed with a thread and 
crooked pin for Frogs in fome ftinking Ditch, overgrown 
with Duck-weed, which we brought home, and devoured 
greedily. At other times, I would boait of the fpiendor we 
lived in France, and tell People that my Father was the 
grand Monarch’s chief Favourite, and that we only came 
here under the Notion of Dreflers of Hair, but were really 
Spies and in the French King’s Pay. But this Gafconnade 
had fo fatal an effect, that on the breaking out of the War 
my Father and I were arrefted, and clapped into Prifon, 
and had not fome Ladies of Diftinction interefted themfelves 
in our affairs, and releafed us, we mutt have lain there til] 
this hour: No fooner, however, was my Father fet at li- 
berty than he died; not of any diftemper, but of good 
living ; for after the firft three or four years he acquired 
fo great a relifh for roaft and boiled Beef, {trong Beer, 
Ale, Punch, &c. @c. and became fuch an immoderate de- 
vourer of all kinds of Pudding, that he fell a Martyr to 
his voracious appetite ; and left me in pofletiion of this 
Bufinefs, that is, the care of the faireft and wifett Heads 
in the Kingdom, out of which I might have got a very 
handfome livelihood, had I not been unfortunately of a 
talkative difpofition, which at firft recommended me vailly 
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to the Ladies, as you will fee by the following detail of 


one Dav’s bufinefs. 


When I was mot in vogue, I attended the Toilet of Lady 
Betty Grizele, a young Lady about ffty five, at twelve 
o'Clock one Morning laft Spring, and while I was clipping 


and crifping her venerable Locks, thus gave a vent to m 
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garrulity ‘“ A propos, Madame, ant your La’thip ard 


dat Mifs Bud, de grand Beauté, who is but jufte fifteen, be 
with Child by her Valet?” — O no, Monfieur, cried the, 
no, tell me how it was, I befeech you: well I am excef- 
fively glad of it: fuch young Flirts are always making them- 
felves the jeft of the Town: People fay fhe is pretty, but 
for my part, I can’t find out where her prettinefs lies: her 
hair is as red as a Fox; I {wear I can fee it through all 
the Grey-powder ; or if not, one may fmell her a mile: but 
you mutt know, Monfieur, fhe can’t conceal thefe defects 
from you.” — ‘* No, Matam, cried I, no more can my 
Lady Bhiuk her Glafs-Eye, he, he, he.” ‘* O Gad, replied 
fhe, has Lady Blink a Glafs-Eye * — well, I always thought 
fhe had a monftrous odd look: dear Monfieur, be quick : 
I mutt ftep out this Morning, to tell Mifs I7¢tle-Tarttle your 
News, it’s fo diverting: indeed Monfieur, you are a pure 
entertaining Creature: but mind what you are about, you 
Thing you, and don’t forget you are to drefs me to go with- 
out a Cap,” — From this Lady's I went to wait on Lord 
Finick, who cried, O Monfieur, you are monftrous late to 
day: I fhall not be dreft, and get to the Houfe time enough 
to vote for my Lord T’other/ide’s Party, and I would not fail 
for the Univerfe, for he has promifed me the {weeteft 
drefling boxes, right French, and the original receipt to 
make the true Eau-de-/luce.” ‘* Me vonder, mi Lor, cried 
I, dat you who be fo var pretty Monficur, fhould trouble 
your ed about ‘de bufinefs: leave dat to de clumfy and 
de ugly.” — O Monfieur, you are quite miftaken, if you 
think I mind their dirty affairs; no indeed not I: but it 
looks well to be feen in the Houfe, and one has fome 
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privileges that make it mighty pleafant: but indeed, I never 
Know what they are about: I am always fo taken up 
with feating my felf in the moft negligent, eafy pofture, 
contriving to fhow my Leg to advantage, to difplay the 
Brilliant upon my Finger, and to difcover the elegant pattern 
of my French Ruffles, that I cannot poffibly attend to their 
noiiy Debates: befides I could never comprehend them, and 
they always gave me fuch violent Head-achs, that [ could 
never fupport it without my Eau-de-luce Bottle, which I 
hold conftantly at my Nofe, to keep up my Spirits, and to 
fhow my white Hand, and I wonder Men don’t wear Brace- 
lets, they would be extravagantly becoming, tbey might be 
{een to advantage if the Sleeves were only a little thorter, 
and I own I think a fine Hand and Arm as great a Beauty 
in a Man asin a Woman.” ‘ Sans doute, Monfieur, cried 
I, you have de Hand vite as de Snow; der be ver few 
who can fhow fuch a one ma foy; der be ma Lady if 
as de moft red Hand you ever fee, for all fhe ufes de 
Almond Pafte and a Cream, and lies in de Gloves; but 
noting wil make dem look fo wite as yours.’ — “ I {wear 
by all that’s good, Monfieur, cried my Lord, that I don’t 
ufe the leaft bit of Art, but my Skin is naturally fo foft and 
quite tranfparient Ivow; Lady Fi/, indeed, is a great coarfe 
thing, juft like a Grenadier.” — “* Aye, begar, faid I, the 
be forced to cover herfelf with pearl powder from de Head 
to de Toe, he, he, he.” O fie Monfieur, faid my Lord, 
don’t mention Toes, I intreat you, it makes me fo fick — do, 
run to my Clofet, and fetch me fome hartfhorn and water ; 
I faint at the thoughts of Toes — O gad,” — From this moft 
elegant Senator I went to Mifs Bud, who {creamed out, « O 
dear Babillard, you Creature you, where have you been all 
this Morning; I have fifty engagements onimy hands, and 
can’t ftir becaufe my Tair is in fuch diforder. Come, be 
quick, Monfieur, and to fill the Time tell me fome News. 
‘© Begar, Madam, faid I, me only know dat mi Lady Betry 
Grizzle is going to be married to her Foot-boy — dat be 
all.” — “ What can’t the. poor antiquated Soul get fome 
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thing more of a Man than that little Brat who runs before 
her Chair, he he, he he {ure there is a great {carcity 
of Men indeed — Lard! what fhall we do, Monfieur ? 
Well, but you are a good Thing, your News is always true, 
and is really new; for, let me die, if I ever heard it be- 
fore.” — When I had done here, I hurried away to Lady 
Biink’s, whofe firft queftion was, whether I did not curl the 
erey Locks of old Lady Betty Grizzle.” — “ O no Madam, 
cried I laughing, I attend my Lady ven fhe be to go abroad, 
to make believe that fhe ave de good hair; but begar fhe 
ave none at all; her head be vat you call Bald.” — “ Sure 
Monfieur, cried Lady Bink, can you be ferious: has fhe 
no Hair at all: not a fingle Hair — begar my Lady, faid 
IT, not one.” — Well, faid fhe, that’s charming and clever : 
I had heard fo before indeed, but I hate to credit every idle 
ftory: I love to wink at People’s defects, but not to have a 
fingle Hair is a fad thing, a very fad thing I proteft.— 
Well, but I am glad you have told me, that all that load 
of Hair is falfe: TIl go as foon as I am dreffed, and tell 
Mrs. La/haway that fhe is not grey, for fhe would have 
lay’d a confiderable Sum that fhe was quite a Badger, when 
the poor Woman has not a fingle Hair — Ha, ha, ha—” 





All thefe Ladies and his Lordfhip fulfilled their Promifes, 
and told in all Companies what I had repeated meerly to 
gratify my intolerable itch of Prating, which at laft raifed 
fuch a Clamour among them, and difcover’d fo many fecrets, 
that feveral Ladies fell into Fits, and I loft all my Bufinefs, 
Every body now avoid me as if I fhould communicate the 
Plague to them; and I muft actually ftarve, or return to 
France, which is almoft the fame thing, except you will 
take my Cafe into Confideration, and for his Warnings be 


generous enough to provide for 
Your moft fincerely devoted Coufin, 
& tres humble Serviteur, 


Lewis HAuToN DE BABILLARD, 


LONDON: 


Printed for T. LOWNDS, at his Circulating Library, in Fle t- 
Areet, near Salifourv Court; where Letters for NicHoLas Base 


sre, Efg; are taken In. 





